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low voice "If that gentleman was a relation of mine."
"A relation of mine!" repeated I with astonishment, "why
I hope you do not think so from any likeness that exists ?"
"No," said she, smiling, "I only wanted the liberty of
laughing at him." And to be sure, his erect attitudes,
and studied motions made us think he had taken lessons of
some antique dancing Gentleman, of the yr. one. There
was a lady, too, who afforded us great diversion, I titled
her, Madam Eve, and called her dress the fig leaf. Next
Winter my dear Sister I trust I shall enjoy the satis-
faction, of dressing your flaxen locks, (let Sister Mary
say what she will, they certainly must be curled) and
ornament your person. Whenever our plains are adorned
by Spring, and our woods have regained their leafy hon-
ors, I shall expect you and Sister Mary here to participate
in the pleasures of that delightful season. If such a
thing is possible, I am determined you shall both like
Washington, as well as you do Abington. If warm af-
fection and sincere friendship, can render an abode com-
fortable and happy, then my dear sisters will you be both
comfortable and happy in the house of your affection-
ate Brother. Mr. St. Gemmes, passed most of this even-
ing with us. To me, his society is more interesting and
pleasing than any I have met with in this place. He has
no striking or prominent traits of character and differs
from other Frenchmen by more solidity and sobriety of
manner. Mary will like him and will, I predict, have
many long and interesting confabulations. He, Mr.
Foster, Mr. and Mrs. Brown, are our weekly visitors.
The other afternoon, these, together with Mr. and Mrs.
Bailey and Mr. Nicholas,1 drank tea here. They were a
sober set, and we discussed sober and interesting subjects.

1 Wilson Gary Nicholas, Senator from Virginia, probably the ablest man
in Congress.orses employed for this purposedience. But as ar
